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climb. No one can climb all the steps in one leap. This view does
not imply cravenness of spirit or pessimism but certainly there is
humility in it. Hence our sages and seers said that the state of
moksha meant utter emptiness. He who aspires after moksha must
develop a state of such emptiness. One cannot attain this without
God's grace. That state of emptiness can only remain an ideal as
long as one lives in this body. The moment Tolstoy saw this truth
clearly, grasped it with his intellect and started on his journey
towards the ideal, he had found the green stick. He could not
describe it, but could have only said that he had found it. If,
however, he had in fact said that he had found it, progress in life
would have been over for him.
The seeming contradictions in Tolstoy's life are no blot on
him or sign of his failure. They signify the failure of the observer.
Emerson has said that a foolish consistency is the hobgoblin of little
minds. We would be utterly lost if we tried to live and show that
there was no contradiction in our lives. In trying to live in that
manner, we would have to remember what we did yesterday and
then harmonize our actions today with that; in trying to preserve
such forced harmony, we would have to resort to untruth. The best
way is to follow the truth as one sees it at the moment. If we
are progressing from day to day, why should we worry if others
see contradictions in us? In truth, what looks like contradiction
is not contradiction, but progress. And so, what seems to be con-
tradiction in Tolstoy's life is really not contradiction, but only an
illusion in our minds. Only the man himself knows how much
he struggles in the depth of his heart or what victories he wins
in the war between Rama and Ravana. The spectator certainly
cannot know that. If the person slips ever so little, the world will
think that there was nothing in him; this, of course, is for the
best. One should not condemn the world on that account and
so the saints have said that we should rejoice when the world
speaks ill of us, but tremble with fear when it praises us. The world
cannot act otherwise than it does; it must censure where it sees
evil. But, whenever we examine the life of a great man, we should
bear in mind what I have explained. God is witness to the battles
he may have fought in his heart and the victories he may have won.
These are the only evidence of his failures and successes.
By saying this, I do not wish to suggest that you should cover
up your weaknesses, or, when they are as big as hills, think that
tihey are as small as grains of sand. What I have said is in
regard to other people. We should look upon others* weaknesses,
huge as the Himalayas, to be as small as mustard seeds and ours,